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funny. He treated her as he would have treated
another boy who was a friend of his (he had no
boy friends). He never gave any sign that he
was glad to see her. He would look at her, a
little frown gathered between his eyebrows, and
he would ask her opinion. When he was going
to laugh, the laugh came first in his eyes, which
would be twinkling with merriment while the
rest of his face was quite grave. He liked to
rub the flat of his hand up and down the side of
his breeches. Another pleasure was to put on a
sudden very deep bass voice which was supposed
to be an imitation of Mrs. Bonder's.

'Boney's coming to eat you!' he would say
out of his boots. It was her favourite threat,
but instead of fearing he would chuckle with
laughter.

He would walk up to Judith with great
gravity and say, with his chin sunk into his neck
so as to bring out his deep voice better: ' Boney's
coming to eat you! '

It was John on this winter morning who made
history. Judith had dressed and was ready for
the day. She came out of her room on to the
landing. On this landing the rooms of both
Jennifer and Francis opened. Stairs led up to
Mrs. Bonder's sacred chamber and attics; stairs
led down to the main hall. Standing there for
a-moment before she descended, Judith thought
of all that she had to do. She looked what at
that instant she was, a very competent house-
wife, with keys at her waist, a green apron, and a
spotless lace cap on her head. She had much